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	1. Chapter 1

**Hey guys, so I decided to write my opposite reaction towards Hiccup pregnancy in my story, Created Through Love. Instead of a loving supportive reaction, Stoick is about to unleash hell, and poor toothless and Hiccup have to live on their own in the cold dark cruel world to avoid trouble for their unborn offspring.  
><strong>

**Okay off we go! hope you enjoy this story and please tell me what you think so far!**

**I would recommend you reading my story, Created through love first so you can understand the whole situation first , you don't really have to if you don't want to.**

**Please review and comment!**

* * *

><p>The Mistakes Of our Lives<p>

Chapter One

"Hiccup." My father said calmly from his master bedroom.

Oh gods I'm so dead, this is it, my life is officially over.

I slowly walked into my dad's bed room, I could feel a lump in my throat, my palms were starting to sweat, I began to feel sick again.

I walked right in and saw my father sitting up in the bed, my eyes locked on to his as I walked a little closer to him, I stopped at the foot of the bed, not daring myself to step closer to him, Toothless wasn't in the room with him when he woke up, so I guess that's a good thing.

We both stared at each other for a few seconds, my father got up and picked up his ax from the night stand. Oh no.

"Dad! No! stop please, you don't know what you're doing, he didn't mean to hurt me I swear!" I pushed to the ground instantly. he turned to me with a cold blank stare.

"You're carrying that devils hell spawn, After he raped you!" he screamed at me. "After he defiled you for these last couple of weeks behind my back!" he grabbed me by my arm."That devil has brain washed you son and I'm not going to let him do that to you anymore!" He yelled as he walked toward my room.

"NO!" I grabbed him by his arm and used my other to grabbed the back his hair."I won't let you hurt him dad."

"Get off me!." he yelled, pushing me harshly.

He threw me on his bed and held the ax to my throat." After I kill that beast I'm taking you straight to the healer so we can get rid of this abomination inside of you, then after that I'm going to cleanse you clean of the filth."

I couldn't believe what I was hearing, it's like my nightmare is coming true, my dad is really going to kill toothless and my baby, no I can't let him do this, I gotta get help. So I took in a breath and screamed on the top my lungs.

"TOOTHLESS!" I could the cold hard metal on my skin as my dad was standing over me, this wasn't my dad anymore, this was a monster that want's to kill my mate and unborn child.

Then I heard him, toothless.

He let out a roar, Telling my dad to get off me, and he did. My dad got off me and turned his attention to Toothless.

"You're going to die you devil." My dad said bitterly, I was still on the bed, I had to do something and fast.

My dad attacked first, but misses, Toothless attacks him and grabbed his left arm, the one with ax. He bit down hard making my father cry out in pain, blood was pouring out all over the floor, but that didn't stop him, my dad started to grab toothless by his neck, trying to choke him.

I jumped off the bed and went for my dad's ax, I started to pull, but it was still no use my dad had a firm grip on it, even with toothless literally biting it off. My dad kept on fighting, hitting toothless in the head, while I tried to pull the ax away.

"Oh no you don't!" he yelled as he grabbed toothless by the neck harder, making him yell in pain, forcing toothless to let go, dropping his ax to floor, nows my chance. While my dad had toothless in a choke hold, making him lose his breath and taking his mind of me.

I ran to the other side, and grabbed it. It was heavy, but I raised it up above my dad's head."DAD STOP!"

That didn't do anything, so I screamed again."Please Stop!" I yelled as my father kept fighting, trying to kill Toothless.

He looked at me, loosening his grip on Toothless, which gave that Toothless the chance to bite my dad in the shoulder, forcing him to the ground, losing more blood, I didn't want my dad to die, I still loved him, even if was trying to kill us both.

"Toothless! Stop! he's had enough!, let's just go while we still have a chance." I begged.

He stopped, as my dad layed there on the floor, I saw him weak for once. his shoulder was completely torn apart that you could see his collar-bone, and the same goes with his arm, all the skin was hanging, as the arteries were exposed. But he was still alive., and he had some final words to say to me before we left.

"Y..you..demon w..whore!...I'll find you and that...devil and kill you both!" he said bitterly before spitting out blood.

Tears were pouring out of my eyes, I was leaving my tribe, my father, my friends and pretty much everything else behind, I had to put toothless and the baby first, no one else.

I have a new family now, and were going to be on the run for a while.

We took off into the air, the sun was setting as the clouds started rolling in with rain.

We have find somewhere far and safe, and when I mean far, I mean all the way on the other side of the earth.

Just any where but here.

**Mean While in the Mead Hall.**

Stoick managed to get some help after getting on his feet and head straight to the healer to fix him up and stitched up his wounds after that he called in a meeting, a very important one.

"The Night Fury has raped my son! and made him bear his hell spawn." The crowed gasped as they listened to this bizarre tale."The beast has corrupted him and brain washed him to carry his seed, we must find them and put a stop to it!" He yelled to the crowd.

Astrid was in the crowed listening to all of this.

She already knew about Hiccups condition and relationship with Toothless, she kept the secret safe, But it sure as hell isn't anymore, Astrid was not to shocked to hear about Stoick's reaction to his up coming grandchild, or as he called it, hell spawn. Whatever he wanted to call it, it didn't matter at this point. Stoick is piss off at this point and all he's after is blood.

"They both attack me, and escaped." He said looking into the crowd with dark cold eyes, full of hate and anger."But we won't let them get far,Who's with me!?" he screamed, looking at the crowd of vikings, ready for some action.

A majority of hands raised up, almost everyone wanted to help on the search for Hiccup and Toothless.

"Who ever finds them first, I want them brought back alive." Stoick made his last bitter remark before he left the mead hall and went to go ready the ships with his men.

Never in a million year I thought I'd see Stoick this cold and ruthless, this was his son for gods sake, his only son in the world, and now all hell has broken lose because of this. All because he loves his dragon more then anything. Sometime I wonder how Hiccup even cares about his father, He was never loving and caring, just...cold heart I guess.

I have to find Hiccup and help him, but how? he's already gone and will never come back, Stoick is after blood for Toothless, and everybody else is doing nothing. Stoick will probably make up get rid of the dragons, Oh god I hope not I don't don't wan to lose Stormfly.

I looked over at the crowed of people heading to the ships, grabbing their weapons as they marched to the ships, at this wild pathetic goose chase. The only thing she could do was pray for her friends safety.

_"Oh gods Hiccup I hope you're okay." I thought to my self."I hope you and Toothless are far away from here and safe."_


	2. Chapter 2

**Hey guys, so I decided to write my opposite reaction towards Hiccup pregnancy in my story, Created Through Love. Instead of a loving supportive reaction, Stoick is about to unleash hell, and poor toothless and Hiccup have to live on their own in the cold dark cruel world to avoid trouble for their unborn offspring.  
><strong>

**Okay off we go! hope you enjoy this story and please tell me what you think so far! Also I gave blood today, so im feeling kinda out of it XD sorry for the long ass delay.**

**I would recommend you reading my story, Created through love first so you can understand the whole situation first , you don't really have to if you don't want to.**

**Please review and comment!**

**I own nothing**

* * *

><p>The Mistakes Of our Lives<p>

Chapter Two

**Hiccup's P.O.V**

I never felt so scared in my life.

I new I should have left after I found out I was pregnant, as soon as I found out, I should have packed up my stuff and leave with out a trace.

Me and toothless were high up in the air as were miles and miles away from Berk, leaving our old home behide us, to start a new one on our own, some where safe to raise our offspring.

It was almost night fall, the sun was just about down, as the moon was getting ready to rise up.

We didn't know were to go, the only thing I do know is, that we can never stop moving, not until my dad has stop looking for me, it could take forever, but until then me and toothless we be on the run.

I'll miss Astrid and the rest of my friends, but this this for the best, for me and our baby.

then a little island appeared, it was small and look deserted, no form of life what so ever, perfect. maybe we could take shelter there for the night.

I just hope we can stay safe for the night. Some where for night that no one will see us.

Maybe my dad has calmed down a little, maybe he won,t come after me and toothless, who knows maybe over time he will forgive and forget all about this.

Ah who the hell am I kidding, I know my dad, he's probably looking for me and toothless right now, he's out for blood, he's wants me and toothless dead for what we have done.

He will never forgive us.

He won't stop until we are dead.

**Stoick's P.O.V**

My blood was boiling, my hands were tight in a fist. My face was red with anger as I made my way towards the ships, everyone was ready for the hunt for the night fury and that awful excuse of a son. How could he do this to me!? Why? How, how in odin to you fall for a creature that wants nothing but to harm you and make you bear his hell spawn. Why would you want to carry such filth inside you, I will never understand what is going on in Hiccups head.

I knew he would be like his mother, but I didn't expect him to have sexual relations with an animal, I mean how is it even possible!? With a dragon for thors sake, this isn't even natural, let alone normal.

But I know one thing, I have to save him from that devil, that monster that brain washed him in to carrying his seed. Once I find them I will kill that beast, then I will have that little bastard growing inside hiccup deal with. After that I will have my son cleaned of the filth, try to straighten him out so he can go back to being normal.

I don't know why him and Astrid broke up, I'll never understand why. I thought they were perfect together. Or at least I thought so until now, maybe I can convince her to take him back.

I reached at the end of the docks, meeting up with my men, they were all packed up and ready.

We set sail, heading towards a location, heading to the nearest islands, they had to be there, some where. They can't keep flying for ever, they have to rest sooner or later. The sooner we find them the better.

They sky was starting to turn grey, the sea started to get rough as the waves hit the sides of the ship, rocking it side to side, shaking it.

It was going to dark soon, but none of that was going to stop me, it doesn't matter if it rains or snows, nothing is going to stop me at this point. Hell I don't care if I have to walk through a damn blizzard just to find them.

Nothing and no one will get in my way.

**Hiccup's P.O.V**

I sat in front of the roaring fire, while I was wrapped up in toothless embrace.

It was already dark, the stars were shining bright as the moon shined, peaking from the clouds from the storm earlier. I was still feeling sick from the morning sickness, but it wasn't as bad as it was before.

I sighed, tucking my head under toothless neck, feeling his warmth.

We've only been gone for a few hours, and I already missed Berk. Or at least the good parts about it, I missed my friends, I missed the forge and I missed my room, all my drawings, my work, everything.

Except my dad, I didn't miss him one bit, not what after he did to me and toothless, he never gave me a chance to explain, I can understand why he is upset, but that doesn't mean you have to try to kill my mate, let alone threaten your unborn grandchild that hasn't done nothing wrong.

" What are we going to do, Toothless?."I asked.

He chirped a little, nudging my cheek, giving me a soft lick on the cheek. Trying his best to comfort me.

I looked up at him, smiling a little, I moved my lips over to his, putting ours together. We continued to make out for a few minutes, After that I pulled away. Looking at him with worried eyes.

He always knew how to take the pain away, when ever I got sad or upset, toothless would try to do anything to make me smile again, he never wants me to be sad, he wants me to make the best out of this pregnancy, I knew he wanted me to make this an happy time for us, becoming parents.

We were going to get through this, one way or another.

No one will harm our baby.


	3. Chapter 3

Hey Guys! I am SOOOOOOOOO Sorry for the long ass wait, You guys deserve so much better then at this point :( I'm really sorry for not updating this sooner, I've been really busy with my other stories.

I'll try to do better with updates, I can't make any promises, but I'll try okay? I'm really trying to plan this story out okay?

I own nothing

* * *

><p>The Mistakes Of Our Lives<p>

Chapter Three

I Own Nothing

**Hiccup's P.O.V**

Five months Later...

Weeks turned into months, We were competently far away from Berk. We were finally safe for now at least. Winter had finally showed up, That was one of our saving graces, It was one thing that would hopefully slow my dad down from finding us. But it wouldn't last long, he would figure out a way to find us and we will be ready to fight.

I never wanted to hurt my father, I love him. But not enough to keep him from hurting my baby or Toothless, I can't just lose everything I have and love you know? I mean I know none of this was planned or even possible but why would my dad get so worked up over me or Toothless?

I guess my dad banished all the dragons so another incident like me wouldn't happen to no one else on Berk. I guess he went back to his old ways, killing dragons and being the same cold heart man he was before.

I should have know he wouldn't except me like this. I was too much of an embarrassment for him to except me for who I am. I thought I could save him, make him into a better person, A better father and even a grand father if he wasn't so heartless in the first place.

I thought my dad would love me no matter what, But I guess that was all a lie, just like everything else he once told me, he could never keep a promise to me, to no one.

We should have left when we had the chance, but it's too late for that now. I watched the light snow fall onto the trees and the forest, covering everything in pure white bliss, turning the riving into a thick sheet of ice over the last couple of weeks.

I sighed as I headed back inside the cave, it was pretty big when found it, just in time to right before the snow started to fall. At the time I started showing, it started to become harder to walk because the extra weight I was carrying, But now I can hardly stand up, let alone do anything until I give birth.

I'm almost due, Toothless told me the pregnancy would only last five months, I was kinda relived to hear that so I don't have to go through the whole nine months like normal women do. But it doesn't change the fact that it isn't comfortable, I mean my back is killing me, I feel like a beach whale and I'm craving almost anything under the sun and when ever I feel sad or upset I usual take all my anger out on Toothless. And every time I would do that I would feel worse.

Toothless was resting in front of the fire, his ears twitching every now and then, always on alert for anything. He was always being careful, never taking a chance on anything.

I slowly say next to him, taking his wing and wrapping it around me for warmth. Resting my hands on my now swollen stomach, feeling the life we created through love, together. I didn't want nothing to change, even in the bad situation I was still happy to have Toothless by me, and soon our little baby.

Slowly closing my eyes, resting my head on his paws.

"I love you." I whispered before going to sleep.

Meanwhile...

**Stoick's P.O.V**

The blasted winter finally caught up to us, causing us to call off the search until spring. I tried going off on my own, since none of these cowards didn't want to come along because of the weather.

As soon as Hiccup left, I forced everyone to get ride of there dragons, I had some mercy left in me not to kill them. But deep down I wanted them all dead for what they did to me.

The only that has been keeping me going was anger, frustration, betrayed from my own son. Gods if Val was still here she would know what to do, she would have know how to get through to our son. He wouldn't have turned out like this if she was still here. I should have killed that beast the moment I saw him, I should have killed him in the ring. I knew Hiccup would never forgive me, but it would have been for the best.

It's not my fault he took off, It was that devil that caused all of this.

That...monster, that awful creature that caused all of this in the first place. He manipulated him to carry his spawn, to carry that vile seed of his, and know my son is out there brainwashed and carrying a little hellion in the making, it makes me sick.

I thought I taught him better, but I guess not.

The sooner I find him and get rid of the beast and his spawn, the better. the sooner I have Hiccup back to normal, to his usual self again and not that demon's whore.

The gods must really hate me, first taking my wife, now my son...why?

What have I done to deserve this Odin? I was always a good father and chief to this village, I gave up so much to keep this place together, and now it's all gone back to square one. Food was scarce once more, the sheep were dying out and sooner or later will have to go without food for a few days, just to get by.

We might have to send more hunters out, to see if theirs anything left to hunt, I have some hopes, but then aging their will be nothing.

The longer we go on like this, will be dead by the end of winter.

I shook my head, trying to focus on the matter at hand. The sooner we put an end to all of this the better, I just my son back, the way he used to be, not some savage dragon whore that he is right now, gods I have to find him, some how cure him of this spell this devil has put him on.

Gobber didn't seem to want anything to do with this, I knew he cared about Hiccup and didn't want anyone to harm him for what he has done, But I can't let that devil corrupt his mind. He promised he would help taking out Toothless, but not harm Hiccup.

I kept telling him I wouldn't hurt him, just force him to get rid of the spawn he was carrying.

The sooner it was done, the faster things can go back the way they were. I can fix my son, I just have to help him see the damage this devil has done.

I hope Hiccup is alright, he's probably so frighten, wondering if I will come help him.

* * *

><p>Okay that was chapter three guys, so did you like it hate it? let me know in the comments please!<p>

also I need some Ideas for the next chapter.

also check out my other stories

Dead Inside

Bleeding out

Created Through Love


	4. Chapter 4

Hey guys! :) Thank you so much for the nice comments and reviews! you people are awesome.

Please comment and review, let me know what you think.

Warning this story contains Mpreg birth

You have been warned.

Also I just updated on my other story

Dead Inside, please check that out, that story needs some love right now LOL

* * *

><p>The Mistakes of Our Lives<p>

Chapter four

I Own Nothing

**Hiccup's P.O.V**

I sat in front of the fire as I layed next to Toothless, He finally decided to wake up after almost sleep through the entire day, I thought he was never going to wake up.

I traced my hands over my baby bump, the little life inside me fluttered each time I pressed my fingers over my swollen stomach, it felt so weird that this was happening to me, the first time the baby kick I almost freaked and had a heart attack right in front of Toothless.

We still haven't thought of names yet, we still don't know what were having yet.

What ever the gender of the baby is, it's going to loved no matter what it is, that's one thing I haven't thought about, what is the baby going to turn out to be? A human, a dragon? both? I never gave it much thought at all, and neither has Toothless, I guess we've been so freaked out over the crazy man hunt my dad has been doing, hell that's all we really thought about was my dad catching us.

I sighed, he's probably still looking for us, none of this is going to stop until were found.

I keep think about what he's going to do to us, _if _he find us. Oh gods I shouldn't be thinking like this, not when the baby is about to arrive any day now, gods what's wrong with me? I keep having these negative thoughts about my dad and everything else.

Suddenly I heard Toothless grumble at me a little, I turned my head to him.

"I'm okay bud." I patted his nose as I leaned over and gave him a soft peck on the cheek."I'm just thinking that's all."

He didn't seem to believe me, he nudged me a little, trying to get the truth out of me.

I tossed my head."I'm thinking about my dad okay?"

He didn't like the sound of that, just the word dad mad him growl, he knew what I was thinking about and he didn't like it one bit.

"Toothless don't act like that." I said."He's still my dad, but that doesn't mean I forgive him or anything for what he tried to do." I looked at him a sadden." I still love him and all, but that doesn't mean it's okay for him to hurt us or the baby." I looked down at my stomach as I rubbed it a little.

Toothless let a moan as he popped his head next to me, sniffing the my stomach so he could smell the little creation we made, I could tell he couldn't wait to meet our little baby.

Sometimes I wonder if it's the baby's legs or wings kicking me half the time, sometimes it tickled, sometimes it actually hurt. And some times I have to go to the bathroom every five minutes, which sucks. Then I would crave almost anything under the sun and wouldn't share a scrap with Toothless.

I layed back a little more against Toothless, feeling his chest go up and down, feeling it go in a steady motion.

I hope things can stay like this forever

**Back on Berk **

**Stoick's P.O.V**

I sat in my chair in the living room, as the fire in front roared out.

Snoggletog had came and went, the first one I have had without Hiccup, I felt cold, empty inside. I rubbed my hands together as my thoughts went blank.

That devil took him from me, that dreadful Night Fury took my only child away, snatching him from me, impregnating him with his demon seed, forcing him to carry that vile thing.

I hope that thing inside him dies, the moment in comes out from the womb, That creature that thing! It's poisoning him from the inside out, causing him to care for it, when all it dose is cause him to suffer. All of my hard work and protecting my son, has gone down the drain.

I keep telling myself I'll find them, I'll find that Night Fury and end him, sending him straight to hell where it belongs for what it did to Hiccup. Then I deal with that hell spawn that is growing inside of my son, the healer has herbs that will cause him to miscarry it, causing it to die within minutes.

Then I'll have to cleanse Hiccup clean from that devil, I'll make him find a woman and settle down so he can have a loving normal life.

Everyone on Berk has grown bitter, food is become more scarce as our live stock is just about gone and we won't have enough wool to last us this winter, the snow has been falling none stop for almost five days now, half of it is ice by now.

Gobber and I haven't spoke since Hiccup took off, he keeps telling I've lost it, telling me I'm going crazy and don't love my son anymore. I ignored him and his comments, I kept telling him I was trying to protect him and show him what that devil has done to him, but he won't listen, he told me the other day I was far to gone, at first I didn't understand, but then it all hit me. I was finally going mad with rage.

None of this was new to me, I was fueled on anger. Ever since this started that's all that keeps me going now and nothing else. The villagers think I'm losing it too, everyone keeps telling I'm too hell bent to focus on more important situations, Bah that's nonsense.

"I'll show them." I whispered bitterly."I'll show them all."

**Back at the cave**

**Hiccup's P.O.V**

I slowly picked myself up, all this weight I had on my belly made getting up and walking a little harder, hell I can't even run let alone walk.

I wanted to see if it was still snowing outside, and sad to say it was.

I sighed."Great." I mumbled as I waddled back inside, well this isn't good, we can't leave just yet because of this stupid weather, gods mother nature must hate me or something.

As I was walking back in I felt something wet, suddenly I look down to my horror and notice something.

My water just broke.

"Oh gods not yet!" I doubled over as I felt something drop. My breathing became a little heavier as I collapsed on my knees.

"Too...Toothless!" I yelled as he came rushing in a panic as he heard my cries of pain, I dug my nails into the rocky ground as I looked up at him, oh god this hurts.

He came to my side as I leaned up on him, using him am my crutch at this point, the pain started to increase as we got closer to the my some what make shift of a bed, it was mad out of furs and my one blanket my mom made for me when I was born.

I collapsed on to it, removing my pants as I felt the pressure between my legs increase with in every few minutes, every two minutes a contraction would hit me like lighting, it felt like someone was stabbing me in my guts, I screamed as another came, then it went away. But it would always come back and strike again, but it became stronger as the labor progressed.

Toothless laid next to me, there wasn't that much he could do was watch and wait. That was it, he didn't have hands or anything so I'm basically on my own here, I have to guess how this is supposed to turn out.

I was scared the whole time, what if I die before I give birth? What if the baby won't come out? What if it get's stuck? Oh gods I'm gonna die here.

I let out a few deep breaths as this continued, Toothless would lick the sweat off my forehead every now and then, trying his best to comfort me in my time of need.

Suddenly I screamed as the pain got worse, I could feel more pressure coming down, I thought I was dying, I literally thought I was being torn in half as this baby was coming. I then slowly forced myself up, I had to look down and see what was happening.

I saw something in between my legs, a small little patch of hair and what looked like a pair of ears to, I grabbed my thighs as I started to push, I had to get this baby out and fast, there some blood coming out a me, a small amount to my surprise, I thought there would be more then this.

Toothless then got up and saw what I was doing, he looked at me with his large eyes as he saw me bring this baby into the world, I wanted to yell at him to quit being a dumb ass and help me.

But that soon went out the window as I started screaming again as the pain intensify, the duel pain grew and grew as I kept pushing.

Soon enough I started seeing more of the head, it was right there, I reached my hand down and felt it's little head, it was beautiful, I have to keeping pushing until I can pull it out. Soon enough I threw my head back and gave it all I had left it me, more blood seemed to come out this time.

I looked down again as sweat dripped from my fore head, the shoulders, I was almost passed the shoulders of the the infant, without thinking I slowly reached down and pulled and pushed at the same time, causing it to come free in my arms.

It began to wail as I held it in my arms for a few seconds, I started crying like a mad man as looked at the baby with joyful teared eyes.

Toothless came over and started to lick it clean from the blood and fluid as it wailed, taking it's first breaths of life.

"I..it's a girl." I whispered,"We have a little girl bud." I looked at her.

My little tiny girl.


End file.
